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TALE 

1 k mm mm 






Down the long corridor to the little green door, 
THE CONVICTED MAN... FLANKED BY THE WARDEN AND 
A GUARD... SLOWLY MAOE HIS WAY-DOWN THE "LAST 


' WAIT 1 HE'LL ~ 
CRACK F THEY 

ALWAYS OOF* 


Outside the dark grey walls, in 
THE PRISON YARD, STOOD A BLACK 
HEARSE f A FACE PEERED OUT FROM 
BEHIND DRAWN CURTAINS. ■■ 




The professor busied himself with electrodes, 

PLATES, AND OTHER GAOOE TS.WHICH HE FASTENED TO 
COOPER'S BODYf THEN. . ~~~ ~~ “ 

p | LOOKS LIKE aV GIVES 

THERE f l'VE THROWN THE^^FRANKENSTEIN ^ ME ^ 
THE 

CREEPS' 


After the two minutes had passed, the apmratusI 

WAS TURNED OFF f ALL EYES WATCHED THE STILL 
| FORM f THE SECONDS TICKED OFF.. .TEN... TWENTY. ■ . | 

ALIVE 


LOOKS LIKE A 
FRANKENSTEIN 
► MOVIEf ^ 


LOOK! 




Slowly the draped figure stirred.. .theh sat 

UPf THE SHEET FELL AWAY AMD... 


•HA... WHAT. 
HAPPENED? 


HE LOOKS.. 
HORRIBLE f 


OR/PES.' his FLESH 
JS ALL BURRED f 


' CERTAINLY i H 
HAS BEEN SUB- 
JECTED TO A 
VERY HIGH 
AMPERAGE 

charge's 




' JIMMY.' DOHJA 


DON'T GIVE HIM ANYTHING » LOOEY .' YOU TsURE^Y 
UNTIL I'VE HAD TIME TO JHEARD MS'S BOSS*. 
DETERMINE WHETHER rTT~ ( SURE? 

his BRAIH has bEEhJ^^^ \HERE.' 


THANKS FOR THE FAVOR. PROF' 
HERE'S MY PAYOFF' J 





f WAIT. JIMMY' 

DON'T DO NOTHING! 
FOOLISH' FORGE Tl 
Lthe JURY' THEY ^ 
[ JUST DID THEIR J 
L. DUTY' — ^ 


rYOU SHOULDN'T ! 
HAVE DOHE THAT, 
JIMMY' HE WAS Mj 
GONNA FIX UP I 
UoUR BURNS' A 


DON'T NEED' 
I ITf NOW... 
I'M GONNA 4 
GET THAT ] 
L JURY/ A 



[MEANWHILE, AT THE COOPER GANG'S HIDE-OUT. 


BOSS' M LOOK AT HIM' 


-COMET 


EARED VICTIM of 
retaliation^ 


JUROR IN c0 
murdered? f 
gangland 

{ ^s& If 

1 1 " 




THAT TAKES CARE OF YOU, 
“TJUROR NUMBER TWO? J 


GET them? EVERY 
r Last one or 

|W«Ti THEM? rtll 


^ HOGAN? GET THE'' 
f NECESSARY PAPERS' 
► WE'LL TAKE ^ 
THIS STOOLIE'S B 
l SUGGESTION ?_^J 


"YEAH? THEN 1 
WHY DON'T YOU 
LOOK IN HIS ^ 
I GRAVE FOR V 
Lhis BODY' M 


The police grilled suspect 

AFTER SUSPECT? MEANWHILE THE 
OTHER JURORS WERE GIVEN POLICE 

PROTECTION-, r—^r B 

^ “'ALL ▼ YOU RE V 

RIGHT? ALL RIGHT? J LYIN6? M 
I'LL TALK... I'LL 

tai k ' it's coopts 'WH;; 

» HE'S ALIVE f 




’S EMPTY HE IS ALIVE? 


S' OKAY, BOYS? 




Yes, judge 'cooper lived? at ^ 

LEAST HE MOVED... AND TALKED' 

HE WAS A LIVING CORPSE? AND HIS, 
BODY CONTINUED TO DECAY, AS 
ALL DEAD BODIES DO? SOON, HE HA! 
DECAYED TO SUCH A POINT THAT 
EVEN THE 'LIFE' THAT THE POOR 
D PROFESSOR HAD GIVEN HIM 
SLIPPED AWAY? TOO BAD, THOUGH? 
HE WAS GETTING TO LOOK PEAL 



THIS IS THE TALE OF TWO PEOPLE WHO VISITED AN 
AMUSEMENT PARK. ..AND WERE AWT AMUSED? I CALL IT. 


LOOKS LIKE THE WHOLE ^ 
PLACE IS BOARDED 
UP, RUTH? THE SEASON'S. 
OVEN, YOU KNOW? 


LOOK, GEORGE' 
an AMUSEMENT 
PANE/ LET’S -« 
STOP FOR A WHILE? 




r MOLD MILL 

RIDE.. WITH A 
I WATER- . 
• WHEEL ' 1 


SOUNDS LIKE 
- WATER ■ 
SPLASHING' 


OH LOOK. 
GEORGE f 

HowQUAurrri 


WHAT^S THAT, 
_ RUTH ' 


GEE ' I GUESS 
WE MIGHT AS ‘ 
WELL LEAVE ' 


I...1 DON’T KNOW, GEORGE' 
IT’S ALWAYS SO DARK^f 
, IN THOSE THINGS... T 


I’M GLAD AT L 
RIDE IS OPEN! 
TRY IT f 


A DARK BOAT RIDE f 


TWO f aren’t very 
BUSY. ARE YOU? ^ 





you’re FRESH. \oid you forget 
GEORGE ARNOLD //WHO YOU JUST 

HARRIED TODAY, 

* MMi ) 


OOOOHf it's 
DARK/ 


PLEASE. 
GEORGE / THE 
MAN WILL 
HEAR YOU... 


OH, IT'S JUST ONE OF 
THOSE WAX DISPLAYS 
THEY HAVE IN THESE . 
RIDES { 


SAY.Y THIS ISN'T 
FUNNY ANY MORE/ 
THESE DISPLAYS ARE. 

-r RE YOL TINS ' — 


YOU WERE ABOUT 
TO GIVE ME A . . . 


THOSE WAX FIGURES, WHEN 
THEY'RE DONE BY AN EXPERT, 
ALWAYS DO LOOK REAL? NOW, 
WHERE WERE WE? >■ 




WE'LL BE OUT SOON, RUTH! 


UGH / THEY CERTAINLY DO 


LOOK, GEORGE' 
ANOTHER ONE. 


X MUST SAY, THE OWNER OF 
THIS PLACE HAS A MACABRE 
SENSE OE HUMOR f 


LOON REAL.. .THAT DECAPI- 
TATED CORPSE ...AND THE 
> DRIED BLOOD f J| 


IwE .WE HIT SOMETHING? I I LL 


I'M GLOSING MY 


YOU? THEY'RE 
ALL PRETTY 
DISGUSTING? 


IT'S. ..SOMETHING SOFT.. 
IN THE WATER' X... 

I'LL LIGHT MY ^ 
CIGARETTE LIGHTER... J 


IT... IT'S A BODY f 


GOOD LOfiDf 


I... CAN'T MOVE THE 
BOAT? IT'S... JAMMED ON 
THIS... CORPSE? WE'LL 
HAVE TO WADE THE ^ 
REST OF THE WAY... 



Fear and terror clutched at their hearts as 

GEORGE AND RUTH RUSHED FROM THE HORRIBLE 



YOU DIDN'T LAUGH AT 
MY EXHIBITS, DID YOU? 


GEORGE! 
IT'S... - 
HIM.' 


’ LOOK AT HIS 
’EYES... HE « 
/S m>f J 


ALL SUMMER THEY LAUGHED AT MY 
EXHIBITS, THE FOOLS? THEY SAID MY I 
WAX OUMMYS DIDN'T LOOK REAL' 4 
NOW \ CAN SHOW THEM? HEH-HEH... 


NO WORE WILL THEY LAUGH 'NOW. 
MY EXHIBITS LOOK REAL? BECAUSE 
I USE REAL PEOPLE f AND THIS IS 
HI LAST DISPLAY... A MEDIEVAL < 
TORTURE CHAMBER ' THANKS TO 
YOU TWO...UKE THE OTHERS WHO 
WANDERED INTO THE DESERTED 
AMUSEMENT PARK AND FOUND > 
THIS RIDE... 


...I WILL BE ABLE TO FINISH IT.' 
THERE'S NO USE RUNNING... YOU 
CAN’T GET OUT' THE EXIT IS 
CLOSED... AND LOCKED .' 







KEEP AWAY, 
YOU CRAZY 
IDIOT f | 


THERE'S NO USE CALLING* 
. NO ONE WILL HEAR YOU' 
THE PARK IS DESERTED.. 


I'M A SEN! US... I 
CREATE REALISTIC.. 


WHAT A HORRIBLE END I 


DON'T LOOK, 


CAUGHT IN THE WATER-WHEEL.' 


RIDE FINALLY 
DESTROYED HIM ? ^ 
COME, ROTH' LET'S 
BUST THAT PADLOCK AND 
GET AWAY FROM HERE f 
WE'VE GOT A 


RUTH? DON'T 
LOOK.' 


REMEMBER 1 

HONEY HO OR TO FINISH.' 



It was the most unusual fraternity initiation ever seen on the CAMPUS. . . OR ON ANY OTHER 

CAMPUS, FOR THAT MATTER? THE THREE PLEDGEES WERE TAKEN OUT TO THE OLD PALMER HOME ON 
THAT INFAMOUS NIGHT FIFTEEN YEARS AGO, AND INSTEAD OF THE PLACE BEING AMUSINGLY HAUNTED, 
IT TURNED INTO A— 


It was on a night in 1934 that this strange tale 

HAD ITS BEGINNING ? TODAY, FIFTEEN YEARS LATER, 
THERE IS STILL NO EXPLANATION FOR WHAT HAP- 
PENED AT THE PALMER PLACE? 


HE'S GONE ABOUT ^ 
PREPARING THIS HOUSE 
FOR THE INITIATION AS IF 
IT WERE THE CLOSING . 
SECONDS OF THE BIG A 


the claims that 
EVEN IF IT WAS 
JUST AN OLD 
DUMP BEFORE... 

. IT IS HAUNTED > 
NOW? 


V GET A LOAD OF LES WILTON 
[BACK THERE.. .SCARING THE WITS 
LOUT OF THOSE POOR FRESHMEN? 





..AND AS THE LAST STEP IN YOUR 
HAZING, BOYS... YOU'LL HAVE TO 


EACH ONE OF YOU WILL FOLLOW 
THE INSTRUCTIONS I GAVE 
ON THE RIDE OUT HERE • IF „ 
ANYONE WANTS TO DROP 
OUT NOW... LET HIM SPEAK UP 
fc-OR SHUT HIS MOUTH FOR- , 
■ EVER? EVERYONE 
READY...? 

^r-YEs . i-i guessV^B 

-XAsq... IX 


HERE'S YOUR LIGHT, HENDERSON.. 
YOU MIGHT AS WELL START THE 
BALL ROLLING? AND REST AS- 
SURED OF ONE THING, BOYS... THIS 
IS NO SCHOOLBOY PRANK. AS , 
— - YOU'LL SOON LEARN? a4 
HEH HEH?^^^M| 


nxtino, du i a... tuu ll n«vt IU 
PASS THE TEST OF COURAGE ? 

A LONELY JOURNEY INTO THE 
^ OLD PALMER PLACE. WHICH 
H LEGEND TELLS US IS a 

^fy^HAunrEor 


WAVE THAT LANTERN AT US T 
FROM THE FIRST AND SECOND J 
LANDINGS, HENDERSON... AND -C 
JUST COOL YOUR HEELS IN THE > 
ATTIC TILL 1 COME UP FOR YOU .. 

IF YOU'RE NOT ALREADY 8ATHEDi 
IN COLD SWEAT, THAT IS ? 


YOU'RE DRIVING THESE FRESHMEN 
PRETTY HARD, LES. . . YOU a 

MUST HAVE GIVEN THIS 
PLACE OUITE A BUILD- 
UP BECAUSE THEY 
LdOKED SCARED TO 

DEATH ? FROM THE T# 

LOOK IN HENDERSON'S ffi? * 
EYE... HE'D KILL YOU M J 
IN A MINUTE IF HE ^ Jj 

HAD THE CHANCE^^H\« 


IS NOW.. ) STARTSfl WENT 
WAVING THAT/ THROUGH THAT 
> LANTERN \ PLACE LAST 
AT THE FIRST \ WEEK... RIGGED 
FLOOR WINDOW ? ) A FEW CON- 

/ TRAPTIONS FOR 

\ , ( THE BOYS TO 

A ■ \\‘S TRIP OVER? 

, I „ c\ \/ OUGHTTO BE GOOD 
■» \ \l FOR SOME LAUGHS 

HI ■ \ \ BEFORE THE EVE* 
o \\ NING'SOVER? / 


POOR KID MUST 
HAVE RAN ALL THE 
WAY UP TO THE 
SECOND FLOOR f AS 
IF THERE WAS A 
A GHOST BEHIND 'IM I 





JUST A BOYISH PRANK, THAT'S ALL! 


THINKS HE'LL TURN THE TABLES AND SCARE 
US A BIT t PROBABLY SITTING UP THERE 
IN THE ATTIC, WAITING TO JUMP OUT AND 1 
YELL BOO At ME WHEN I COME UP TD^^B 


\ HAVE GOTTEN 
) HENDERSON THEN... 
' 'CAUSE IT'S BEEN 
\ SEVERAL MINUTES 
\ SINCE WE SAW HIM 
) AT THE SECOND 
FLOOR... AND IT 
DOESN'T TAKE THAT 
LONG TO GET UP TO 
l THE ATTIC' 


RELIEVE HIM 


HEH HEH? LOOK AT HIS FACE , WIU 
YOU' IMAGINE THAT.. . A GROWN 
MAN, SHAKING LIKE A TEEN-AGE 
v^GA L 


I DON'T KNOW HOW HE DID IT . 
BUT WILTON'S GOT THESE FRESH- 
MEN SHAKING IN THEIR BOOTS f 
NO GUY WOULD NORMALLY TREM 
BLE AT THE THOUGHT OF A HAUNTED 

l ir~i l IM.II rcc LIC Tun ICUT 


SO WE'LL HAVE A LITTLE CHANGE 
OF PLANS... TO MEET THE EMERGEN 
CYf INSTEAD OF LES WILTON GO- 
ING UP THERE . .WE'LL PICK THE 
l SECOND PLEDGEE' HEY... lgg 


'■‘house’. . UNLESS HE THOUGHT 
THERE WAS DIRTY WORK AFOOT/ 


' M-ME? Y-YEAH.. 
BE RIGHT THERE 


WHAT IN THE WORLD DID YOU DO ' 
TO THAT HOUSE , WILTON ?_ THESE 


iu nuuuc, itililii r i neat 

BOYS HAVE A LOOK OF ABSOLUTE 4 
t, DREAD ON THEIR FA CES^J^ 

AW. IT'S NOTHING ' 

JUST A COUPLA LOOSE 
STEPS A FEW COBWEBS 
l SOME SQUEAKY DOORS... 


l-IT'S HAPPENED AGAIN 
WATERS NEVER REACHED 
;> THAT ATTIC WINDOW' - 
I DON'T LIKE THE LOOKS 
Ss. OF THIS... _ ^ 


AW. . . THEY PROBABLY TURNED 
RIGHT AROUND FROM THE SECOND 
FLOOR ..AN WE'LL FIND 'EM HIDING 
NEAR THE FRONT DOOR ' IF THESE 
GUYS HAVEN'T THE GUTS TO GO 
UP THERE ... THEN THEY T RE NOT < 
v FIT TO BE GAMMA DELTAS f J 




YOU.. . ARLING... C MON OVER HERE' 
YOU'RE NEXT, MAN. . GO UP TO THAT 
ATTIC AND TELL THOSE PALS OF 
YOURS TO STOP THEIR MONKEY- 
SHINES 'THIS IS A FRATERNITY 
INITATION . . . NOT A SCHOOLBOY ^ 


W WE DIDNYPLAN ANY JOKES 
LIKE T. .. THAT? AND I DON'T LIKE 
THE LOOKS OF THIS... IT’S N... 
NOT LIKE WATERS AND HENDER- 
SON TO FOOL AROUND ? B...BUT> 

T'LL GO ? tmuu 

^ SPOKEN LIKE A 

IM REAL GAMMA — 

PELT- TO BE ' I 


T-I DON'tVoU'LLGQ ALL RIGHT- 
THINK I... k)R THEY'LL FIND YOU 
X C... CARE/IN A DITCH? I DIDN'T 
TO GO ? yRIG UP THIS PLACE 
atS JUST TO HAVE A 
HEj COUPLA PUNKS SPOIL 
^B ^B OUR FUN? IF THE 
^B THREE OF YOU ARE 
PLANNING TO GIVE 
ME A SCARE . . YOULL 

Mb REGRET It f 


HEH.HEH? LOOK AT 'IM SHAKING? 
BET THE OTHER TWO'LL HAVE 
A BIG SURPRISE FOR ARLING. .. 
THINKING IT'S THEIR BELOVED J 

LES WILTON ?Jr- — « 

MAYBE THE * 
,^^k ^B KID'S RIGHT, LES 
'^^k m MAYBE SOME • 
/' ▼ 1 v, D/D G.', 

'^^kl WRONG UP 
^k\ THERE ? ,B 


HE S AT THEjON HIS WAY TO THE 
SECOND ATTIC ? HOLD YOUR 
FLOOR. .. ) BREATH, BOYS. . . 

HERE'S WHERE THE 
REAL FUN BEGINS... 
IN THE NEXT SIXTY 
SECONDS. a 


THERE. . . ARLING'S AT THE FIRST 
FLOOR SAFE AND SOUND? FROM 
THE LOOK ON HIS FACE HE MUST 
HAVE STUMBLED, OVER THAT 
SKELETON X BORROWED FROM . 
THE LAB, TOO ? ^ 


FIVE MINUTES, 
WILTON... AND 
NO SIGN OF -< 
ARLING? ALL 
THREE OF 'EM.. 
GONE.' 


THE STUPID PUNKS... TOO YELLOW TO 
TAKE THAT LAST FLIGHT OF STEPS' 
^I LL SHOW 'EM REAL FEAR 



GIMME THAT LIGHT, JENKINS. 


I'LL GO UP THERE MYSELFf FIRST 
TO PROVE TO ALL OF YOU THAT 
THERE'S NO DANGER UP THERE. . . 
AND SECOND, TO KICK THOSE GUYS 
OUT OF THAT PLACE... AND OUT 
kJDFTHE GAMMA DELTA? BBSBS 




I TOLD YOU I DIDN'T LIKE THIS WHOLE SET- 
UP 'THE WINDOW... IT'S BEEN SMASHED' 


NOTHING TO WORRY 
ABOUT HERE ON 
. THE SECOND FLOOR 
V. EITHER. . . jsr- 


I . . . IT'S WILTON 


THOUGHT I'D 


INJECT A UTTL£ 
EXCITEMENT INTO 
THIS INITIATION , 
DO I LOOK ANY 
. THE WORSE FOR 

L wear? Mm 





WE LL COMB THIS PLACE 
UNTIL WE FIND ALL FOUR 
OF 'EM' MIKE... FRED... 
SEARCH EACH ROOM WITH 
A FINE-TOOTH COMB' 
WE'LL GET THIS THING 
STRAIGHTENED OUT IF 
IT TAKES THE REST OF , 
L THE NIGHTf 


NOT A 
TRACE 
OF 

ANY- , 
ONE S 
IN THE 
FRONT 
ROOM.. 


OR ANY OF 
THE OTHERS 
EITHER' 
THE DUST 
WASN'T EVEN 
DISTURBED' 


NO ONE 1 
ON THE 
SECOND J 
FLOOR 
EITHER' 
AND SINCE 
NO ONE 
COULD 4 
HAVE 
LEFT THE 
HOUSE... 
THEY A 
MUST 1 
ALL BE | 
UP ) 
THERE' /i 


T...THIS IS PROBABLY 
WILTON'S IDEA OF A 
JOKE... HAZING THE 
WHOLE BUNCH OF US' 
W ...WELL... HERE 
GOES . . . 

T...THE DOOR...IT OPENS 
EASILY' AS IF SOME- 
ONE ELSE OPENED IT 
.BEFORE WE D...DID' ^ 


M AND 
r OUTSIDE, ] 
NO FOOT- 
PRINTS ' I 
WHICH MEANS 
THEY'RE ALL 
STILL IN I 
THE 

. HOUSE' J 


T. . THE 
ATTIC f 


T. .. IT S WILTON f H.HE'S AGED FIFTY 
YEARS IN THE LAST FEW MINUTES . . . 
k H...HIS HAIR... IT‘S TURNED WHITE' 1 


G-GOOD HEAVENS 


H...HE LOOKS AS IF HE'S GONE INSANE 
LISTEN TO HIS MOANING' 


NEVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE 
THIS. . . NEVER EVEN HEAND OF 
ITS EOUALf THAT WILTON KID 
...CAN'T GET A COHERENT WORD 
OUTOF HIM' HIS MIND... IT’S 
CRACKED... HE'S COMPLETELY 
INSANE ' AND THE OTHERS.. 
VANISHED T 


THERE SHE GOES... CONSIGNED TO 
FLAMES BY THE COUNTY COMMISSIONER' 
AND WITH IT... THE LAST TRACE OF WHAT 
HAPPENED TO ARLING, WATERS AND 
HENDERSON' - 


FIFTEEN YEARS AGO IT HAPPENED. AND 
NO EXPLANATION HAS EVEN BEEN FOUND 
AS TO THE DISAPPEARANCE OF THE THREE 
FRESHMEN OR WHAT AWFUL HORRORS 
LES WILTON SAW IN THE MOMENTS c 
BEFORE HIS MIND CRUMBLED ' b 


TH 



Greetings, dear reader' we meet again? remember 
me? i am THE OLD WITCH f in each issue of this, 

THE CRYPT- KEEPER'S MAGAZINE. I BREW A TERROR- 
TALE HERE IN MY CAULDROH ' THIS TIME, I HAVE 
COOKED UP A CHILLER -D/LLER.' 1 CALL IT... 


DEATH 















IT'S GOOD TO SEE YOU AGAIN,yYES/ SHE'LL '-v 
LARRY? NANCY WILL BE PROBABLY GET THE 

.THRILLED? Js \ SHOCK OF HER LIFE/ 


As HE STRUCK JOHN, LARRY GRABBED THE WHEEL AND 
GUIDED THE CAR TO A STOP/ THEN HE DROVE TO A 
POINT WHERE THE ROAD SKIRTED A MOUNTAINSIDE... 


The months passeo, and Law- 
rence CABOT CAME TO CALL 
MORE AND MORE OFTEN AT THE 
HOME OF THE YOUNG WIDOW.NANCY 
BAXTER... p r ra 


They called it an accident/ 
LARRY'S PLAN HAD WORKED PER- 
FECTLY? AT THE FUNERAL, HE COM- 
FORTED THE GRIEF-STRICKEN NANCY. 


'^NANCY/ YOU KNOW HOI 
I've FELT ABOUT YOU.'. 
EVER SINCE COLLEGE! 


r I SUPPOSE 
| YOU'RE 
. RIGHT, % 

} LARRY? J 


YOU'VE GOT YOUR 
WHOLE LIFE AHEAD * 
OF YOU, NANCY? YOU 
CAN'T THROW IT AWAY? 




'And that is Lawrence C 
.CABOT'S STORY... SO FAR' ( 
i WAIT.' HEAR THAT HOLLOW 
.BOOM? THE COFFIN' LET'S . 
I SEE WHAT HE'S UP TO... f 


* HAH' NOW TO OPEN YOUR 
CASKET AND STRIP YOU OF 
YOUR LAST POSSESSION. 
V JOHN BAXTER? / 


H-M-M-M? FOUR MONTHS IN THE GROUND 
^ASN'T HARMED IT ANY? IT'S STILL d 
jf IN GOOD CONDITION 


Larry cabot removed the TUXEDO from the 

CORPSE OF JOHN BAXTER AND RE-COVERED THE 
GRAVE? THEN... |— ■ ■' — ■ W 


The church was hot? and as larry stood 
VESTRY. WAITING FOR THE CEREMONY TO BEGIN, 


IT... MUST BE MY . .IMAGINATION. ..BUT I FEEL... 
AS THOUGH... THIS SUIT- WERE CRUSHING ME? 



>Y£M£fUI/l Ann! 


HEH.HEH? iff KNOW HOW. DON'T WE. 
DEAR READER? WHEN LARRY GOT 
HOT UNDER THE COLLAR,*** BOOT 
ABSORBED THE EM6ALMING . 
FLUID WHICH HAD CONTAMINATED C 
JOHN'S TUXEDO f AND NOW, LARRY N 
REALLY HAS EVERYTHING THAT / 
JOHN HAS? NO NANCY... NO JOB... \ 
NO PRESTIGE. .MO NOTHING.' JUST A 
A NICE, COOL COFFIN IN A NICE. \ 
COOL BRAVE f 


'STRANGE? THIS REPORT JEMBALM- 
SAYS THAT LARRY DIED J/NG FLUID f 
OF POISONING.. FROM ] BUT HOW 
EMBALMING FLUID! 'J DID LARRY 
EVER COME 
IN CONTACT ] 

fntiL/f~\pmr ( with that? J 
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